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•  •  • 

•  ••  • 

•  •     • 


—  3  — 


COME, 


CREATOR 


O  CoiJISarter.^lD-^TI^e  w^y; 
Thou  heSN^lY  <*Ttjifjp^  Most  High; 
Thou  FounTSrtMMrtra  Fire  of  love, 
And  sweet  anointing  from  above. 


O  Holy  Ghost,  thro'  Thee  alone, 
Know  we  the  Fathei;  and  the  Son  : 
Be  this  our  nev«>r 'changing  creed, 
That  Thou  dost  fVorti  them  both  proceed. 


Praise  we  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
And  Holy   Spirit  with  them  One; 
And  may  the  Son  on  us  bestow 
The  gifts  that  from  the  Spirit  flow. 


-  4  — 

O  SACRED  HEART  THAT  ON  THE 

CROSS 

I 

O  Sacred  Heart  that  on  the  Cross 
tmye  up  Thy  latesf  lyeath  for  me; 
ihis  hour  of  song:^nH  sacrifice, 
With  willing  mind;.V.^ive  to  Thee. 
CHJjfttis. 

C'  Sacred  Heart,  s'w'eiit  Sacred  Heart, 
Shrine  of  our  faith". 4«inple  of  love 
O  Sacred  Heart,  sw^eef.  Sacred  Heart 
Bring  us  to  Thee  in 'hear'n  above 


From  Bethlehem  to  Calvary's  hour. 
I hy  beatings  were  for  me  alone; 

r-^*     uJ  ^^'■"ed  'ts  gentle  power, 
l^or  all  Thy  many  favours  shown. 

Chorus. 
3 

With  deep  resolve  I  turn  to  Thee 
And  pardon  ask  for  eyery  sin-  ' 
My  heart  henceforth  shall  beat  with 

Thine, 
Nor  let  the  slightest  evil  in. 

Chorus. 


—  5  — 


0  give  me  grace  to  do  Thy  will, 

rut     V  '"^'  '°."'  ''■°'"  ^^^'■y  stain; 

1  hat  when  my  last  sad  hour  has  come 
'  may  not  look  to  Thee  in  vain. 

""'•  Chorus. 


TO  JESIS-  HEART  ALL  BURNINC. 

'.  •'  .■ 

^°.,frl"^'  "ea''^  all  burnine. 

With  fervent  Ipve  for  men, 
My  heart  withfondest  yearning 

Shall  raise  the  joyful  strain. 

Clonus. 
While  ages  course  along, 

Blest  be  wi,tl,:ioudest  song 
The  Sacred  Heart  of  Jesus 

By  every  heart  and  tongue. 

2 

O  Heart  for  me  on  fire, 
Wi^h  love  no  man  can  speak. 

Jvly  yet  untold  desire. 
Ood  gives  me  for  Thy  sake. 

Chorus. 


—  6  — 


Chorus. 


Too  true  I  have  forsaken 

Thy  love  by  wilful  sin; 
Yet  now  let  me.be  taken 

Back  by  Tfiy.g^race  again. 

«     o     • 

•"iT* 

c  c  e\  e 

As  Thou  art  Ojfedc  and  lowly, 

And  evcx"  p^re  of  heart, 
So  may  my  h^ari  be  wholly 

Of  Thine  the. counterpart. 

Chorus. 

"&\ 

»  r  I  »  I 

O  that  to  me  -were  given 

The  pinions, pf.ia  dove, 
I'd  speed  aloft  to  heaven 

My  Jesus'  Ip^fe-.to  prove. 

Chorus. 


When  life  away  is  flying, 

And  earth's  false  glare  is  done, 

Still  Sacred  Heart,  in  dying, 
I'll  say  I'm  aH  Thine  own. 

,  Chorus. 


—  7  — 

JESUS,  MY  LORD,  MY  GOD,  MY 
ALL. 


Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  God,  my  all  ! 

How  can  I  love  Thee  as  I  ought  ? 
And  how  revere  this  wondrous  gift. 

So  far  surpassing  hope  or  thought? 

Chojrus. 

Sweet  Sacramen*  f  'we  Thee  adore, 
O  make  us  love  Irtiee  more  and  more. 


Had  I  but  Mary's  sinless  heart 
To  love  Thee  with,  my  dearest  King.  • 

O  w,th  what  bursts  of  fervent  praise 
1  hy  goodness,- Jesus,  would  I  sing  ! 

Chorus. 
3 

O  see  !  'within  a  creature's  hand 
The  vast  Creator  deigns  to  be. 

Reposing,   infant-like,  as  though 
On  Joseph's  arm,  or  Mary's  knee  ! 

Chorus. 


—  8 


Thy  Body,  Soul,  and  Godhead,  all 
O  mystery  of  love  divine  ! 

1  cannot  compass  .all  I  have, 

For  all  Thou  bV  and  art  are  mine  ! 

•  • 

•  •••*  Chorus. 

■  •  ■  •  • 

Sound,  sound  Hfe,:praises  higher  still 
' '     And  come   ye;?th-g:els,  to  our  aid,  ' 

^lu""^  ■    *''  ^^'^-  '^^  ve'-y  God, 
Whose  pow'rlVith'  man  and   angels 
made  f  . 

•  •;  Chorus. 


JESUS,  SAVIOUR'OF  MY  SOUL. 


•  1    • 


-Jesus  !    Saviour  of  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  Thy  refuge  fly. 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll; 

While  the  tempest  still  is  ni'g'h. 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide 

Till  the  stf.rm  of  life  is  past  ; 
Safe  into  Thy  haven  guide, 

O  receive  my  soul  at  last. 


—  9  — 

Chorus. 

Jesus  !    Saviour  of  my  Soul, 
Let  me  to  Thy  refuge  fly; 

Ave,  Ave,  Jesus  mild, 

Deigrn  to  hear  Thy  lowly  child. 


Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee, 
Leave,  oh  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  strengthen  me. 
All  my  trust  in  Thee  is  staved, 

All  my  help  from  Thi^e  I  bring: 
Cover  my  defenceless   head, 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 

Chorus. 


AS  THE  DEWY  SHADES  OF 
EVEN. 


As  the  dewy  shades  of  even. 
Gather  o'er  the  balmy  air. 

Listen  gentle  Queen  of  Heaven, 
Listen  to  my  vesper  prayer. 


—   lO 

Chorus. 
H^y  Mother,  near  „,e  Hovtr 
^'S'ThTJ-n™^*?^:-  -e*.  «,ed 

2 

y  pity  J  implore. 

Chorus.  ■ 

r?°-sr/ix--'?e.e, 

'"thy  tender  bosom  hide  ^f^"' 
^^ke  n,e.  Mother,  .^  5,e. 


Chorus. 


Moth 


•ther  of  my  Infant  Saviour 
O  r«i:J5"'   V"^acious   Matron 


O  -'-ve  me  by  thy  prf/e' 


Chorus. 


II 


From  thy  happy  seat  in  Zion, 
Light  me  through  this  dark  abode, 

Smile,  oh  !  gently  smile  upon  me, 
Tell  my  sorrows  to  my  God. 

Chorus. 


THIS   IS  THE   IMAGE  OF  OUR 
QUEEN. 


This  is  the  image  of  Our  Queen, 
Who  reigns  in  bliss  above. 
Of  her  who  is  the  hope  of  men, 
Whom  men  and  angels  love  ! 

Chorus. 

Most  holy  Mary  at  thy  feet, 
i  tend  a  suppliant  knee; 
*In  all  my  sorrows  and  my  cares, 
Pray  thou  to  God  !  for  me. 


^During  May  : 

In  this  thine  own  sweet  month  of  May. 


12 


i.  >] 


(• 


I    T 


The  sacred  hommaffe  that  we  pay, 
To  Mary's  imag-e  here 
To  Mary's  self,  then  on  to  God 
Ascends  the  starry  sphere. 

Chorus. 
3 

Sweet  are  the  flowers  we  have  cull'd 
1  his  imafire  to  adorn ; 
But  sweeter  far  is  Mary's  self, 
Ihat  rose  without  a  thorn. 

Chorus. 
4 

0  Lady,  by  the  stars  that  make, 
A  Rlory  round  thy  head; 

And  by  thy  pure  uplifted  hands, 

1  hat  for  thy  children  plead 

Chorus  (pf  last  verse). 

When  at  the  judgrment  seat  I  stand 
And  my  dread   Saviour  see; 
When  hell  is  rajrins"  for  my  soul. 
Pray  thou  to  God  for  me 


—  13  — 

MOTHER  DEAREST,  MOTHER 
FAIREST. 

I 

Mother  dearest,  mother  fairest, 
Help  of  all  who  call  on  thee, 

Virgin  purest,  brightest,  rarest. 
Help  us,  help,  we  cry  to  thee. 

Chorus. 
Mary,  help  us,  help  we  pray, 

Mary,  help  us,  help  we  pray. 
Help  us  in  all  care  and  sorrow 

Mary,  help  us,  help  we  pray  ' 


Lady,  help  in  pain  and  sorrow 

Soothe  those  rack'd  on  beds  of  pain. 

May  the  golden  light  of  morrow, 
Bnnti  them  health  and  joy  again. 

Chorus. 
3 

Help  our  priests,  our  virgins  holy, 
Help  our  Pope,  long  may  he  reign, 

Fray  that  we  who  sing  thy  praises, 
May  m  heav'n  all  meet  again. 

Chorus. 


'    .    i\ 


—  14  — 

LOOK  DOWN,   O  MOTHER   MARY. 
I 
Look  down,  O  Mother  Mary, 

From  thy  bright  throne  above, 
Cast  down  upon  thy  children 

One  only  glance  of  love. 
And  if  a  heart  so  tender. 

With  pity  flows  not  o'er, 
Then  turn  away,  O  Mother,  ^ 

•And  look  on  us  no  more. 

Repeat :  Look  down. 


See  how  ingrate  and  guilty. 

We  stand  before  thy  Son; 
His  loving  heart  reproaches 

The  evil,  we  have  done. 
But  if  thou  wilt  appease  Him, 

Speak  for  us  but  one  word; 
Thou  only  canst  obtain  us 

The  pardon  of  our  Lord. 


Chorus. 


O   Mary,   dearest   Mother, 
Tf  thou  wouldst  have  us  live. 

Say  that  we  are  thy  children. 
And  Jesus  will  forgive. 


Our  sins  make  us  unworthy 
That  title  still  to  bear; 

But  thou  art  still  our  Mother, 
Then  show  a  Mother's  care. 


Chorus. 


Open  to  us  thy  mantle, 

There  stay  we  without  fear; 
What  evil  can  befall  us, 

If,  Mother,  thou  art  near? 
Oh.  sweetest,  dearest  Mother, 

Thy  sinful  children   save; 
Look  down  on  us  with  pity. 

Who  thy  protection  crave. 


Chorus. 


GOD  OF  MERCY  AND  COMPAS- 
SION. 


God  of  mercy  and  compassion, 
Look  with  pity  upon  me.  • 

Fat»^er,  let  me  call  Thee  Father, 
'Tis  Thy  child  returns  to  Thee. 


—  i6  — 
Chorus. 

Jesus,  Lord,  I  ask  for  mercy; 

Let  me  not  implore  in  vain  ; 
All  my  sins— I  now  detest  them. 

Never  will  I  sin  again. 


By  my  sins  I  have  deserved 
^     Death  and  endless  misery, 
Hell  with  all  its  pains  and  torments, 
And  for  all  eternity. 

Chorus. 
3 

By  my  sins  I  have  abandon 'd 

Right  and  claim  to  Heaven  above. 
Where  the  saints  rejoice  for  ever 
In  a  boundless  sea  of  love. 

Chorus. 
4 

See  our  Saviour,  bleeding,  dying, 

On  the  Cross  of  Calvary, 
To  that  Cross  my  sins  have  nailed  Him, 

Yet  He  bleeds  and  dies  for  me. 


—  17  — 
JESUS  MY  GOD. 


1 


Jesus,  my  God,  behold  at  lenijrth  the  time, 
When  I  resolve,  to  turn  away  from  crime. 

Chorus. 

O  Pardon  me  Jesus, 
Thy  mercy  I  implore, 
I  will  never  more  olTend  Thee; 

0  Pardon  me,  Jesus; 
Thy  mercv  I  implore, 

1  will  never  more  offend  Thee; 
No,  never  more. 


Since  my  poor  soul.  Thy  precious  blood 

hath  cost. 
Suffer  me  not,  forever  to  be  fost. 

Chorus. 
3 

Kneelinfif.  in  tears  behold  me  at  Thv  feet 
Like  Mag'daleh,  forgivdness  I  entreat. 

Chorus. 


—  i8  — 


O  PARADISE  I 

O  Paradise  !    O  Paradise  I 

NN'ho  doth   not  crave   for  rest? 

^\ho   would   not   seek   the   happy   land, 
\Vhere  they  that  loved  are  blest. 

Chorus. 

Where  loyal  hearts  and  true, 
•^Mnd  ever  in  the  lipht, 
\M  rapture  through  and  through, 

In  God's  most  holy  sight. 


•     Paradise  f    O  Paradise  ! 

\N'hcrefore  doth   death   delay? 
Mrarht  death  that  is  the  welcome  dawn, 

Of  our  eternal  day. 

Chorus- 


i 

ij  i 

il 

11  ( 

k 

^^  ./^(""^^'se  I    O  Paradise  f 
"•"is  venrv  waiting^  here 

f  lontr  to  he  where  Tesus  is, 
To  feci,   to  see  Him  near. 


Chorus. 


—  in  — 


0  Paradise  !    O  Paradise  ! 
I  want  to  sin  no  more  I 

1  want  'to  be  as  pure  on  earth 
As  on  thy  spotless  shore. 


Chorus. 


O  Paradise  !    O  Paradise  ! 

I  feel  'twill  not  be  Ions'; 
Patience  !    I     Imost  think  I  hear, 

Faint  frag'ments  of  thy  song^. 


HOLY  GOD,    WE   PRAISE   THY 
NAME. 


Holy  God,  we  praise  Thy  name  ! 

Lord  of  all.  we  bow  before  Thee  ? 
All  on  earth  Thy  sceptre  claim. 
All  in  Heaven  above  adore  Thee: 
Infinite  Thy  vast  domain. 
Everlasting-  is  Thy  reign. 


I  J 


2Q  


Thou  art  King  of  Glory,  Christ ! 
Son  «of  God,  yet  born  of  Mary ; 
For  us  sinners  sacrificed, 
And  to  death  a  tributary; 
First  to  break  the  bars  of  death. 
Thou  hast  open'd  Heaven  to  Faith. 


From  Thy  high  celestial  home. 
Judge  of  all  again  returning, 
We  believe  that  Thou  shalt  come 
On  the  dreadful  Doomsday  morning. 
When  Thy  voice  shall  shake  the  earth 
And  the  startled  dead  come  forth. 


Spare  Thy  people.  Lord  !  we  pray, 
By  a  thousand  snares  surrounded: 
Keep  us  without  sin  to-day. 
Never  let  us  be  confounded : 
Lo  !  I  put  my  trust  in  Thee ; 
Never,  Lord,  abandon  me. 


21    


SWEET  SACRAMENT  DIVINE. 


Sweet  Sacrament  divine  ! 

Hid  in  Thine  earthly  home, 
Lo  !  round  Thy  lowly  shrine, 

With  suppliant  hearts  we  come; 
Jesus,  to  Thee  our  voice  we  raise, 

In  songs  of  love  and  heartfelt  praise, 
Sweet  Sacrament  divine  ! 


Sweet  Sacrament  of  Peace  ! 

Dear  home  of  every  heart. 
Where  restless  yearnings  cease. 

And  sorrows  all  depart; 
There  in  Thine  ear,   all  trustfully. 

We  tell  our  tale  of  misery. 
Sweet  Sacrament  of  Peace  ! 


Sweet  Sacrament  of  Rest ! 

Ark  from  the  ocean's  roar, 
Within   Thy   shelter  blest, 

Soon  may  we  reach  the  shore, 
Save  us,  for  still  the  tempest  raves. 

Save  lest  we  sink  beneath  the  waves. 
Sweet  Sacrament  of  Rest  ! 


22    


Sweet  Sacrament  divine  ' 
In  Th??  ^8-ht  and  Jubilee., 
in  Thy  far  depths  doth  shine 
ihy  Godhead's  Majesty: 

aweet  Sacrament  divine  ! 


AT  THE  COMMUNION. 
I 

?u^°^.  ^  ^^  "°*  worthy 
Pf  T^°"  should'st  come  to  me 
But  speak  the  words  of  comfort' 
My  spirit  heal'd  shall  be    °'"'°'*' 


Th     r"^''^^  ^'"  '•^'^^'^e  Thee, 
The  Bndepoom  of  my  soul, 

Sr  r?.  ^  ''"  *°  ^"^^^  Thee 
^r  fly  Thy  sweet  control. 


_  23  — 
GOD   BLESS   OUR   POPE. 


Full  in  the  panting-  heart  of  Rome, 
Beneath  the  Apostles'  crownings  dome, 
From  pilg-rim's  lips  that  kiss  the  g^round 
Breathes  in  all  tonpfuei>  one  only  sound — 
"  God  bless  our  Pope,  the  great,  the 
good." 


The  golden  roof,  the  marble  walls. 
The  Vatican's  majestic  halls, 
The  note  redoubles,  till  it  fills 
With  echoes  sweet  the  seven  hills, 
"  God  bless  our  Pope,  the  great,  the 
good." 


Then  surging  through  each  hallowed 

gate. 
Where  martyrs  glory  in  peace  await, 
It  sweeps  beyond  the  solemn  plain, 
Peals  over  Alps,  across  the  main. 
"  God  bless  our  Pope,  the  great,  the 

good." 


x^ 


—  24  — 


From  torrid  South  to  frozen  North 

Vet1tSn';T°t"^^*-*«=^«^^^^^^ 
I  cc  strikes  no  chord  more  true  to  Rr,r»»' 

,,  5 

i;or   like  the  sparks  of  unseen  fire 


HYMN  TO  ST.   FRANCIS. 
I 
Blessed  Fkancis.   holy  father 

Still  the  father  of  the  poor. 


f 


^5  — 


By  thy  love  so  deep  and  burning, 

For  thy  Saviour  Crucified; 
By  the  tokens  which  He  gave  thee 

On  thy  hands,  and  feet,  and  side; 
Bless  thy  children,  holy  Francis, 

■With  those  wounded  hands  of  thine, 
From  thy  ^ 'orious  ihrone  in  Heaven, 

Where  resplendently  they  shine. 

3 
Humble    follower   of   Jesus, 

Likened  to  Him  in  thy  birth, 
From  thy  tender  youth  despising. 

For  his  sake,  the  goods  of  earth. 
Make  us  love  the  priceless  virtue 

By  our  hidden  God  esteemed; 
Make  it  valued,  holy  Francis, 

By  the  souls  of  the  redeemed. 


In  thine  own  belov'd  Assisi 

Thou  didst  stir  men's  hearts  to  love. 
Teaching  them  that  holy  penance 

Was  the  road  to  Heaven  above. 
Bless  thy  children,  holy  Francis, 

Who  thy  mighty  help  implore 
For  in  Heaven  thou  remainest 

Still  the  father  of  the  ooor. 


N"^    , 


—    26    — 


Teach  us  also,  dear  Saint  Francis,     . 

How  to  mourn  for  every  sin  • 
May  we  walk  in  thy  dear  footsteps 

Till  the  crown  of  life  we  win. 
Bless  thy  children,  holy  Francis, 

With  those  wounded  hands  of  thine 
From  thy  glorious  throne  in  Heaven, 
M Where  resplendently  they  shine 


HYMN  TO  ST.    FRANCIS. 


Hign  amid  the  choirs  of  light, 

Where  the  highest  seraphs 'soar, 
There  the  blessed  Francis  su.nds, 

Loving  Jesus  evermore. 
Novv  no  more  shall  earthly  grief 

Dim  his  eyes  with  painful  tears ; 
Now  no  more  his  spirit  sink 

'Neath  the  weight  of  earthly  fears. 

Ora  pro  nobis. 
Sancte  Pater  Francisce, 


—  27  — 


Saintly  Father  !   we  before  thee 
Wait,  imploring,  for  thy  prayers. 

Saintly  Father !    O  remember 
These  who  struggle  'mid  earth's  cares. 

'J  hou  hast  fought  and  thou  hast  con- 
quered, 
But  for  us  the  strife  remains, 

Speed  then,  gentle  Saint,  to  help  us, 
Lest  we  sink  beneath  our  pains. 


.Sancte  Pater  Francisce, 
Ora  pro  nobis. 


By  our  blessed  Mother  Mary, 

By  her  heart  so  dear  to  thine : 
Holy  Father,  hear  our  pleading. 

To  thy  children's  prayer  incline. 
O  thrice  happy  !    O  thrice  blessed  ! 

Dearest  Father,  pray  for  me, 
That  at  least  in  heart  and  spirit, 

I  Christ's  wounds  may  bear  like  thee. 

Sancte  Pater  Francisce, 
Ora  pro  nobis. 


—    28   — 


HYMN  TO  ST.   ANTONY. 

I 

Sn.l"^.  ^^'"V    ^^°'^   '^^«t  endeavour 
aouls  to  comfort  tendeth  ever 

Antony,  our  prayer  was  never  ' 

Made  to  thee  in  vain. 

Saint  of  pure  and  gracious  spirit, 

«y  the  power  thou  didst  inherit 

°^hv'ht?    ^°"'    '°'-   ^"    '"^y   '""it, 
I  hy  blest  care  we  claim  !' 

From  earth's  joys  and  honours  flying 
Ihou  didst  seek  the  mystic  dying 
<Jf  a  cloistered  home,   relying 

On  a  love  divine. 
By  thy  self-denial  untiring 
By  thy  prayer's  ceaseless  'aspiring. 
By  thy  virtue  all-inspiring, 

To  our  prayers  incline.' 

3 
Child  of  Francis,  thou  hast  striven 
J-or  the  cause  of  God  and  heaven. 
Nobly  was  thy  life's  strength  given 
bmners  to  recall. 

*  Repeat  last  line. 


—   29  — 

Great  Apostle,  ever  leading 
Souls  to  Jesus  by  thy  pleading. 
Help  us  by  thine  interceeding. 
Hear  us  when  we  call. 


Flower  of  Chastity,  whose  fairest 

Token  lily-bud  thou  bearest, 

Thine    'twas — of   all   gifts    the    rarest- 
Jesus  to  embrace. 

By  thy  virtue's  winning  splendour 

In  our  trials  be  our  defender, 

Living,  dying,  to  us  tender 
Christ's  all  saving  grace. 


SAINT  ANTONY,  OUR  FATHER 
DEAR  ! 

Saint  Antony,  our  father  dear  ! 

We  meet  around  thy  feet  once  more 
Thy  wondrous  praises  to  proclaim, 
And  make  them  sound  from  shore  to 
shore. 

Chorus. 

Saint  Antony,  O  hear  our  prayer. 
Thy  loving  children  ask  thy  care. 


—  30  — 


i> 
I 

f 

I 

1 


*>h.  ye  who  for  grreat  wonders  seek, 
r.o  v.sit  once  his  sacred  shrine- 

Ah  !   th.rey. II  hear  that  even  death 
Has  yielded  to  his  power  sublime 

Chorus. 
3 

Hefore  his  wisdom's  wondrous  ravs 

Dark  error  takes  its  rapid  flijrhf 
1  he  demons  even  cannot  bear    ^     ' 

Chorus. 
4 
The  raffing  sea  obeys  his  voice, 

And  from  the  shore  doth  quickly  fly  » 

Both  old  and  young  to  him  do  cry  r 

Chorus. 

0  ANTONY  !  O  DEAREST  SAINT  ! 

p  Antony  !   O  dearest  Saint ! 

1  ook  down  upon  thy  child. 

Who  h-^re  on  earth  is  weak  and  faint 
And  wants  thee  for  his  guide  ' 


—  3»  — 


The  purity  and  love  divine 
That  glowed  within  thy  breast, 
Made  thee  e'en  here  on  earth  to  syend 
Moments  for  ever  blest 


O  !  happy  moments  ever  blest, 
When  Jesus,  Infant  dear. 
With  brightness  known  to  thee  the  best. 
So  ofteii  did  appear. 


„ 


With  joy  thy  heart  did  overflow 
Enraptured  with  amaze, 
When  Jesus  offered  :hee  to  kiss 
His  beautiful  bright  lace. 


Thy  heart  aglow  with  purest  flames. 
From  sin  was  always  free. 
Teach  me,  then,  here,  O  loving  Saint, 
All  pure  like  thee  to  be. 


—  32  — 
ST.  ANTONY  WE  PRAISE  THEE. 

ClfORUS. 

Saint  Antony  we  praise  thee 
And  sine  thy  wondrous  power 
Oh  f    never  fail  to  aid  us 
in  every  needy  hour. 


^  Thine  aid  canst  thou  refuse  us 
W'th  Jesus  in  thy  arms 

And  all  thy  love  o'erflowin^ 
Upon  his  Infant  charms.     ' 

Chorus. 

2 

St.  Antony,  oh  !  teach  us 
Thy  ardent  zeal  and  love, 
That  ra.se  the  heart's  affections 
All  earthly  things  above.  - 

Chorus. 
3 

Let  love  of  Jesus  only, 
Our  aspirations  fill. 
Be  It  our  truest  pleasure 
J  o  do  His  holy  will. 

Chorus. 


—  33  — 
HYMN  TO  ST.   PATRICK. 


Glorious  Patrick  !    by  Christ's  Vicar 
Sent  to  spread  the  Gospel  light  ; 
Thou  with  many  toils  and  labours 
Ledst  us  forth  from  error's  night. 

Chorus. 

Holy  Patron,  great  Apostle 
Of  our  nation  and  our  race, 
Bless  thy  children  ever  faithful; 
E'<  5s  ou!  home  and  native  place'. 


Faith,  our  glory,  is  still  living 
After  fourteen  hundred  years ; 
Patrick's  faith  we  always  clung  to 
Now  in  smiles  and  now  in  tears. 

Chorus. 
3 

At  thy  words  from  Erin's  meadows 
Reptiles  curs'd  fled  in  dismay: 
Drive  for  ever  temptmg  error 
From  thy  children's  path  away, 

Chorus. 


—  34  — 


Loving  shepherd,  keep  united 
Thy  own  flock  so  dearly  bought; 
Make  us  by  a  life  of  virtue, 
Love  our  Country  as  we  ought. 

Chorus. 
5 

Patrick,  Ireland,  Rome,  and  Mary, 
Ever  be  our  pride  and  love; 
Till  the  last  of  Celtic  races 
Joins  his  kin  in  heaven  above. 

Chorus. 


HYMN  TO  ST.  LOUIS. 


Hail,  glorious   Saint  !  our  Patron  dear  ' 
We  come  to  praise  thy  gracious  name ; 

5»aint  Louis  !    deign  our  voice  to  hear. 
Thy  prayers  we  seek— thine  aid  we' 
claim. 

No  crown  with  earthly  jewels  bright, 
Circles  around  thy  saintly  brow : 

\V  ith  rays  of  everlasting  light 
The  King  of  kings  hath  crown 'd  thee 
now. 


—  35  — 


A  saint  wert  thou  upon  a  throne; 

Amid  th«  pomp  and  cares  of  state, 
Thy  heart  was  fixed  on  God  alone 

With  faith  and  love  inviolate. 
Among-  incessant  toils  of  life 

Our  lot,  dear  Saint,  is  cast  like  thine ; 
O  help  us  in  our  daily  strife  ! 

Who  crave  thy  patronage  benign. 

3 

Sin  thou  did'st  lear  as  worse  than  death, 

(Thy  mother's  lesson  to  her  child  :) 
Preserving  till  thy  latest  breath 

Thy  robe  baptismal  undefiled. 
O  Saint  most  pure,  for  us  obtain 

Our  sins  by  penance  to  efface; 
Keep  soul  and  body  free  from  stain 

By  strict  fidelity  to  grace. 


Perfect  as  father,  spouse,  and  son, 

Our  God  hath  set  thee  forth  to  shew, 
The  crown  of  justice  may  be  won 

In  every  calling,  high  or  low. 
Tea  .h  us,  dear  Saint,  like  thee  to  prove, 

Saint^-  in  the  world — and  so  become 
A  guide  and  help  to  those  we  love, 

And  sanctify  the  life  of  home. 


-36- 


''m^!^  °'  ^'■^"'^'^  stigniatised  - 

His  thorny'  crown  more  dearly  prized 

Nn^^1  '7^^  ^'^^^"^  supreme.^ 
Noblest  of  heroes  !   for  the  cross 

Bnr  ru^l""'  i"  ''^"'^  ^'dst  thou  wield- 
Then,  for  H.m.  dying  on  the  field 


The  world,   the  flpch    tu^ 

R«.o  *  nesn,   the  enemy 

Beset  our  path  on  every  side-       ' 

•^id  us  to  figrht-and  bear  with  thee 

Blest^^n'of  ?  °^^^^'«* --fi^^^^^^ 
Wiest  son  of  Francis  !    be  thou  nigh 

T  iJT^''°"'  °"^  "f^-Jon&  war  wfthsin 

With  tr"'*°"°"^  '"^y  -«  d^e 
W,th  thee-a  crown  of  glofy  win  ! 


~  37  — 

SAINT  ELIZABETH,  QUEEN  SO 
BENIGN. 


Queen  so  benign,  humility's  fair  flower, 
Elizabeth,  now  hear  our  prayer : 

Sweet  is  thy  love,  and  strong  thy 
heavenly  power. 
Then  keep  us  always  in  thy  care. 

Chorus. 

Mother  so  holy.  Saint  meek  and  lowly. 
With  lips  and  hearts  we  honour  thee 
Mother  so  holy,  Saint  meek  and  lowly, 
Keep  us  from  every  danger  free. 


Oft  to  thy  lips  was  held  the  cup  of 
sorrow ; 
Oft  trod  thy  feet  in  ways  of  pain ; 
Thus  did  thy  soul  its  heavenly  graces 
borrow, 
And  its  rare  crown  of  blessings  gain. 

-   Chorus. 


—  38  — 


duty,  'ouna  st  a  noblei 

7t;v'"^=- '" -^^  %  rich 

Chorus . 

TeS't  "??;„, rrf  token  fair; 
lingers  """  """^  '"  '«  «orV 

Fors„rri„,30„,3wi.M„vi„,,eal 

Chorus. 

"  '"^^  "?■  "'^^  ^-■"  P-'ec.  and 

beside  us  ^^*^  shall  stand 
^ay  thy  hakd  close  our  weary  eves. 
Chorus. 


—  39  — 
HAIL  ANNA  !  THRONED  IN  LIGHT. 


Hail  Anna  !    throned  in  light  above, 

«.u       ,      ^"^  ®"  "'s  creatures  dear  I 
Whene  er  we  name  thy  gracious  name, 
Jesus  and  Mary  seem  more  near. 

Chorus. 

^^if^'.Anna,  raise  thy  pleading  voic- 
And  bid  our  sorrowing  souls  rejoice; 
At  Jesus    feet  our  suppliant  be  ! 
Mother  of  Mary  pray  for  me. 

Chorus. 

2 

How  great  thy  joy  at  Mary's  birth, 
No  more  to  mourn  disconsolate  I 

While  angels  hailed  t^,ee  in  their  hymns, 
Mother  of  the  Immaculate  ! 

Chorus. 


•Twas  thine  her  earliest  speech  to  form, 

r  J^^f^^l'  ""'^^^  ^^nding  on  thy  knee, 
God  s  Mother  lisp  the  name  of  Cod, 
And  call  on  Him  who  was  to  be.  ' 

Chorus. 


—  40  — 


wJ^r^'f  "P  ^^"^  "^^"P^e  steps, 
While  lo-e  and  awe  thy  spirit  stirred 
Thou  saw'st  thy  wondrous  child  ascend' 
Herself  the  Temple  of  the  Word 

Chorus. 
5 

But  st.ll,  in  sorrow  and  in  joy, 

The  Mother  and  the  Child  are  one. 

Chorus. 
6 

In  mystic  sympathy  divine 

'^'Ifounr-'^  "^^'s  heart  and  thine  are 

^'whnf  ^f  ^"""'^  *°  ^^^^^"'y  strains. 
^^'hose  tones  m -unison  resound. 

Chorus. 

7 

Oh  !    by  that  first  Mag-nificat ! 

By  Bethlehem's  midnight  burst  of 
tAgnt  ! 

By  Egypt,  and  the  wilderness 

And  the  long  anguish  of  the  Flight ! 

Chorus. 


11  _ 


i^^iL^^^^-Fmmim:.  n-'-^^^m 


—  41  — 

8 

By  those  thy  love  held  dear  below, 
Who  now  are  with  thee  where  thou 
art; 
By  Joseph,  and  by  Joachim, 

By  Mary,  and  the  Sacred  Heart  ! 

Chorus. 


PILGRIM'S  HYMN  TO  SAINT  ANNE. 

I 

To  kneel  at  thine  altar,  in  faith  we  draw 
near, 

Led  onward  by  Mary,  thy  daughter  so 
dear. 

Chorus. 

O  Good  Saint  Anne  !  we  call  on  thy  name, 
Thy  praises  loud  we  fondly  proclaim. 


Of  old  when  our  fathers  touched  Cana- 
da's shore, 

They  named  thee  its  Patron  and  Saint 
evermore. 

Chorus. 


~   42    — 

To^all  Nvho  invoke  thee  thou  lendest  an 

Thou  soothest  the  sorrows  of  all  who 
draw  near.  ° 

Chorus. 

^^tlyt""'"'™P'°^^*^^^*°"«t.toour 
Intin^e  of  temptation,  take  us  in  thv 

Chorus. 

Chorus. 

X'r"'  '''^  ^"'"-^  "—ver 
'°ta?rLl"'=''°"-'«"0.-<'  peace 

Chorus. 


'.  k 


rjis«m"'/  mj^m^Tt 


~  43  — 
From  Jesus'    own  true  fold  in  heresy's 

Chorus. 
8 

I'or  poor,  sick,  afflicted,  thy  help  we 
implore  f  wc 

IXt:  '•"  """'  "■-•  "■-  '-' 

Chorus. 

''f^rheJr'^'^'^'*'^'''--^^ 

And  to  our  petitions  let  answer  be  ^iven. 
I  Chorus. 

lO 

In  this  life  obtain  for  us  that  which  is 
best, 

And^bring-  us  at  length  to  our  heavenly 


O  SALUTARIS. 


O  Salutaris   Hostia, 
Quae  coeli  pandis  ostium; 
Bella  premunt  hostilia, 
Da  robur,  fer  auxilium. 


■^m.:.  ^-mmr -%ww^. 


—  44 

3' 


Uni  trinoque  Domino 

Sit  sempiterna  gloria; 

Qui  vitam  sine  termino 

Nobis  donet  in  patria.     Amen. 


|i''i 


ST.    ANTONY'S  FAVOURITE  HYMN 
TO  OUR  LADY. 


O  gloriosa  Virgflnum, 
Sublimis  inter  sidera, 
Qui  te  creavit,  parvuluoi  ' 
I-actente  nutris  ubere. 


Quod  Heva  tristis  abstulit, 
Tu  reddis  almo  g-ermine  : 
Intrent  ut  astra  flebiles, 
Coeli  recludis  cardines. 


Tu  Reg-is  aiti  janua, 
Et  aula  lucis  fulgida : 
Vitam  datam  per  Virg-inem, 
Gentes  redemptae,  plaudite. 


«it'^^?r-f^.jr 


^m 


—  45  — 


Jesu  tibi  sit  gloria, 
Qui  natus  es  de  Virgine, 
Cum  Patre,  et  almo  Spiritu, 
In    sempiterna    saecula.     Amen. 
V.  Ora  pro  nobis  sancta  Dei  Genetrix. 
R.   Ut   digni   efficiamur   promissionibus 
Christi. 


SUB  TUUM  PRESIDIUM. 

Sub  tuum  praesidium  confugimus, 
bancta  Dei  Genitrix,  nostras  depreca- 
tiones  ne  despicias  in  necessitatibus  nos- 
tns,  sed  a  periculis  cunctis  libera  nos, 
semper  Virgo  gloriosa  et  benedicta. 


ANTIPHON  TO  ST.  FRANCIS. 
Salve  Sancte  Pater,  patriae    lux,  forma 
mmorum,    virtutis    speculum,    recti    via, 
regula  morum,  carnis  ab  exilio  due  nos 
ad   regna   polorum. 

V.  Signasti,     Domine,     servum     tuum 
Fraaciscum. 
R.  Signis  redemptionis  nostras. 


-46- 
TANTUM  ERGO. 


Tantum  er  ro  Sacramentum 

veneren  ur  cernui, 
Et  antiquum  documentum 

Novo  cjdaf  ritui; 
Prastet  fides  supplementum 
aensuum  defectui. 


Genitori,   Genitoque, 

I-aus  et  jubilatio, 
Salus,  honor,   virtus  quoque 

Sit  et  benedictlo; 
Procedenti  ab  utroque 

Compar  sit  laudatio.     Amen. 


—  47  — 
LAUDATE    DOMINUM.     Psalm    cxvt. 


I.audatc  Dominum,  omnes  J5:entes  :  Lau- 
dato eum,  omnes  po  pu-li 

2     . 

Quonjam  confirmata  est  super  nos  mise- 
ri-cor-dia  ejus:  et  Veritas  Domini 
manet  in  ae-ter-num. 


Gloria  Patri  et  Filio,  et  Spiritui  Sancto. 

4 

Siciit  erai  in  principio,  et  nunc  et  semper 
et  in  saecula  secu-lo-rum.     Amen. 


AVE  MARIS  STELLA. 

Ave  Maris  Stella, 
Dei  Mater  alma, 
Atque  semper  Virgo, 
Felix  coeli  porta. 


kJ9l 
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Sumens  illud  Ave 
Gabrielis   pre, 
Funda  nos  in  pace, 
Mutans  Hoevae  nomen.  , 

Solve  vincia  reis, 
Prefer  lumen  coecis^ 
Mala  nostra  pelle, 
Bona  cuncta  posce. 

Monstra  te  esse  matrem, 
Sumat  per  te  preces, 
Qui  pro  nobis  natus, 
Tulit  esse  tuus. 

Virgo  singularis. 
Inter  omnes  mitis, 
Nos  culpis  solutos, 
Mites  fac  et  castos. 

Vitam  praesta  puram, 
Iter  para  tutum, 
Ut  videntes  Jesum, 
Semner  collaetemur. 

Sit  laus  Deo  Patri, 
Summo  Christo  decus, 
Soiritui  sancto, 
Tribus  honor  unus. 

Amen. 
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COME,  O  CREATOR  SPIRIT. 


Come,  O  Creator  Spirit  blest ! 
And  in  our  souls  take  up  Thy  rest  ; 
Come  with  Thy  grace  and  heavenly 

aid 
To  fill  the  hearts  which  Thou  hast 

made.  ' '  "  ' 

2-    - 

Great  Paraclete  !  to-  Thee  we  cry, 
O  highest  gift  of  G^d  most  high  ! 
O  Fount  of  Ufe  !  O  Fire  of  lyove  ! 
And  sweet^anointin^  from  above  ! 
*  3 

Kindle  our  senses  f  rpip  above, 

And  make  our    hearts  o'erflow  with 

love ; 
With  patience  firm,  and  virtue  high, 
The  weakness  of  our  flesh  supply. 

4 
Far  from  us  drive  the  foe  we  dread, 
And  grant  us  Thy  true  peace  instead  ; 


^Hi^' 
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So  shall  we  not,  with  Thee  for  guide, 
Turn  from  the  path  of  life  aside. 

5 
All  glory  while  the  ages  run 
Be  to  the  Father,  and  the  Son 
Who  rose  from  dearth,  the  same  to  Thee 
O  Holy  Ghost,  eternally. 

TO  THEE,  Q  HEART  OF  JESUS. 

v;>i 

To  Thee,  O  Hfeart  of  Jesus 

To  Thee  ourh^arts  we  give. 
Help,  help  us  ail  to  love  Thee 

And  serve  Th^e" while  we  live. 
Yes,  yes,  tilMife  is  o'er  , 

And  then  fo^evpr  more  , 
O  Sacred  Heart'of  Jesus 

We'll  love  Thee  and  adore. 
2 
No  heart  can  be  so  tender , 

No  heart  can  love  like  Thee. 
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Thy  life-blood  all ,  O  Jesus 
W^s  shed  to  set  us  free. 
Yes,  yes,  till  life  is  o'er  &c 
3 

Ah  !  hard  our  hearts  and  cruel , 
If  Thee  wp  do  not  love , 

Whp  from  Thy  throne  descendest 
To  draw  our  hearts  above. 
Yes,  yes,  till  life  is  o'er  &c 
4 

For  us  Thy  life  of  labour , 
For  us  Thy  death  of  pain  , 

For  us  in  guise  so  lowly 
Thou  dost  on  earth  remain. 

Yes  ,  yes ,  till  life  is  o'e»  &c 


Alas  !  too  long  with  coldness 
This  yearning  love  we  pay , 

Bnt  now  O  Heart  of  Jesus  ! 
Our  hearts  are  Thine  for  aye. 

Yes,  yes,  till  life  is  o'er 
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A    MESSAGE 
1 
A  message  from  the  Sacred  Heart  i 
'    What  may  Its  message  be  ? 
"My  child,  my  child,  give  me  thy 
heart  ^ 

My  Heart  has  bled  for  thee." 
This  is  the  message  Jesus  sends 

To  my  poor  heart  to-day 
And  from  His  throne  in  Heaven  He 

bends 
To  hear  what  I  shall  say. 

2 
A  message  to  the  Sacred  Heart  i 

Oh  !  bear  it  back  with  speed  • 
"Come,  Jesus,    reign    within     my 
heart  ' 

Thy  Heart  is  all  I  need  " 
This  prayer  I'll  pray  while  here    I 
pine, 

From  Heaven  and  Thee  apart 
Nor  cease,  dear  Lord,  till  I  am  Thine 
For  ever,  heart  to  heart. 


'■^yi%*' 
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BY  THE  BLOOD  THAT  FLOWED 

By  the  Blood  that  flowed  from  Thee 
In  Thy  bitter  agony, 
By  the  scourge  so  meekly  borne, 
By  Thy  purple  robe  of  scorn. 

Jesu,  Saviour,  hear  our  cry  ; 

Thou  wert  suffering  once  as  we  : 
Hear  the  loving  litany 

We  thy  children  sing  to  Thee 
2 
By  the  thorns  that  crowned  Thy  head 
By  thy  sceptre  of  a  reed 
By  thy  footstep  faint  and    .low 
Weighed  beneath  thy  cross  of  woe. 

Jesu,    Saviour,&c. 
3 
By  the  nails  and. pointed  spear, 
By  thy  people's  cruel     jeer, 
By  Thy  dying  prayer  which  rose 
Begging  mercy  for  Thy  foes. 

Jesu,  Saviour  &c. 
■    4 
By  Thy  weeping  Mother's  woe, 
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By  the  sword  that  pierced  her  through 
When,  in  anguish  standing  by, 
On  the  cross  she  saw  Thee  die. 
Jesu,  Saviour,  &c. 

BLEST  IS  THE  FAITH 
1     ■ 
Blest  is  the  Faith,  divine  and  strong, 
Of    Thanks    and  praise  an    endless 

fountain 
Whose  Ufe  is  one  perpetual  song. 
High  up  the  Saviour's  holy  mountain. 
Oh,  Sion's  songs  are  sweet  to  sing. 
With  melodies  of  gladness  laden  ; 
Hark  !   how  the  harps  of  angels  ring. 
Hail,  Son  of  Man  !  Hail,  Mother-maid- 
en ! 
2 
Blest  is   Ihe  Hope  that  holds  to  God 
In  doubt  and  darkness  still  unshaken, 
And  sings  along  the  heavenly  road 
Sweetest  when  most  it  seems  forsaken. 
Oh,  Sion's  songs  &c. 
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Blest  is  the  Love  that  cannot  love 
Aught  that  earth  gives  of  best  and 

brightest 
Whose    raptures    thrill,    like  saints' 

above 
Most  when  its  earthly  gifts  are  lightest 
Oh,  Sion's  songs  &c . 

3 
Blest  is  the  death  that  good  men  die, 
Solemn,     self-doubting,     firm,     and 

wary; 
Trusting  to  God  its  destiny. 
And  leaning  for  its  hour  on  Mary. 
Oh,  Sion's  Songs  &c. 


HARK,  HARK.    MY  SOUI.! 

1 

Hark,  hark,  my  souls,  angelic  songs 

are  swelling 

O'er  earth's  green  fields  and  ocean's 

wave-beat  shore  ; 

How  sweet  the  truth  those  blessed 

strains  are  telling 


i 


Onwan 


Come 


them 
singing 
Jesus  bids 
you  come  : 
And    through    the  dark,   its   echoes 

sweetly  ringing 
The  music  of  the  Gospel  leads  us 

home, 
3 

Rest  comes  at  length  ;  though  life  be 

long  and  dreary, 

The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome 

night  be  past ; 

All  journeys  end  in  welcome  to   the 

weary, 

And  heaven,  the  heart's  true  home, 

will  come  at  last. 


